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Summary: My attempt at a smutty HTTYD fanfic. One thing I noted about 
most others, is that they put too much emphasis on the sex, and not 
enough on the story. This is my attempt to fix that. It will take a 
few chapters to get smutty. 


1 . Chapter 1 

This is Berk, A snowy, cold, frozen rock in the middle of nowhere. 
They called us crazy for trying to settle here, and guess what, they 
were right. We are Vikings, and our heads are so hard that some of us 
try to get concussions for fun. But the best thing that happened to 
us in those three hundred years is that we tamed dragons. 

>Since we tamed dragons life has become infinitely better, we don't 
have to rebuild our entire village once a month, we actually have 
more than three sheep, and, we can fly. Now I have to admit, dragons 
do have their downsides, they eat like... well... dragons, 
spontaneous fires are common, and you often wake in the morning to 
clatter on your roof. But, all in all, it is a vast improvement from 
when we were trying to kill them.<br>But the most exiting time is 
still when good old Trader Johann comes into port, and this time is 
no exception. I still need some ink, Astrid is looking for another 
battle-axe, Fishlegs wants more books, and Gobber has his heart set 
on some new silk. But I almost feel that there is something special 
going to happen... 

"Come on Hiccup, the boat is here!" 

"Comming Astrid!" Hiccup said, waking from his writing educed 
slumber, "Give me a minute to find my leg!" He always took it off 
when he was writing, but this time it wasn't where he left it. Then 
he saw it, in the mouth of his big, black, cat with scales he called 
Toothless . 

"Aw come on Bud! I need that!" he said as he hobbled toward the 
playful NightFury, but the almost feline dragon leapt over his head 



and straight into the window sill, and sat there, with his head 
cocked ever so slightly to the side, with a look that made it 
impossible to be mad with him. 

"Alright Bud! You win. We'll go for a quick flight, but only down to 
the docks for now." 

The playful dragon almost instantly dropped the prosthetic leg, and 
jumped down onto the floor beside his master, eager to feel the 
clouds beneath his wings. 

"We just have to pick someone up along the way, ok?" Hiccup said as 
he began fastening the twenty-seven or so latches, buckles, and ropes 
to connect his iron leg to him. 

"Hiccup! You didn't fall asleep again did you?" Astrid asked, trying 
to hide her impatience, and not doing a very good job of it. 

Instead of answering. Hiccup suddenly burst through the door on 
Toothless, picked her up, and went straight into the soft, white, 
clouds . 

"I was planning on walking, but this works too." Astrid said smiling 
once they had leveled off. 

"Toothless! I said straight down to the docks. What part of that 
didn't you understand?" 

The dragon just shot back an almost human grin, almost because his 
teeth were retracted at the time, and then dove straight down through 
the misty layer, and pulled up just before hitting the water. He was 
having a great time, as was Astrid, the wind blowing her golden bangs 
up along her headband revealing her eye wich she always kept so 
secretive . 

They landed just as Trader Johann was coming into dock, his ship full 
of crates, barrels, and sacks full of items to be traded. Everything 
was for sale, except the boat of corse, and he was very welcoming, as 
always . 

"Ah Berk! My favorite island to visit! How have you all been doing 
since I last saw you?" the pleasant trader asked. 

"We've been busy with readjusting to the dragons, what with them 
being 'round all the time, but we're get ' n used to them." The big 
chief Stoick The Vast proclaimed from the back of his dragon 
' Thornado . ' 

"I can see that. Oh and by the way, I will be willing to buy all 
sorts of dragon related items. Things like shed scales, eggshells, 
old broken off claws, or whatever you can find from them." 

"You got any silk this time laddie?" Gobber asked inquisitively. 

"I do indeed." Said the trader, seeing a deal to be made. "What would 
you have to trade for it?" 


"Since I'm the doctor for these here dragons, I have a large 
collection of their teeth. Would you be interested in that?" 



"Most certainly, my one armed friend! Come aboard and we will make 
ourselves a deal." 

Everyone began to clamber onboard at once, to try to find the best 
deals. Astrid went straight for the weapons rack, Fishlegs dove into 
the pile of books, and Gobber jogged around in search of the fabric. 
Hiccup smiled at his friends, running about like the new chickens in 
the henhouse, untill he spotted something that caught his 
eye . 

"What's here in this jar?" Hiccup said pointing to a glass jar full 
of little green balls. 

"Those are olives, I got them when I sailed to Rome!" said Johann, "I 
got a whole bunch of other things while I was there too!" 

"Is this one of them?" Fishlegs asked, holding up a book with strange 
writing on the cover. 

"Yes it is." said Johann, "That's a book of all the ancient Roman 
gods and goddesses, unfortunately it's written in latin, and I can't 
be bothered to translate it." 

"You wouldn't happen to have a latin translation book, would you?" 

The slightly overweight boy asked. 

"I thought you might ask that." He said as he reached down into the 
stack of books and pulled out a thick, slightly dusty tome that had 
the words 'from latin' on the cover, and also some words in 
latin . 

"Here you are, son. Now what do you have to trade?" 

Hiccup smiled to himself as his friend made his purchase. He knew 
perfectly well that no one would see Fishlegs for a day or two, and 
then he wouldn't be able to stop talking about it for at least a 
month. But he knew how much Fishlegs always enjoyed getting new 
books, and studying them till he dropped. 

As Fishlegs and Johann sealed their deal. Hiccup looked around at his 
other friends. Astrid had found a short sword that she was swinging 
around, Gobber had found a strange tunic with only one shoulder, and 
the twins had found a pair of cast iron frying pans that they were 
hitting each other over the head with. 

"Ah Hiccup! I have your regular order of squid ink for you, and I 
also have a spare vial of it if you are interested." Johann said 
after finishing with Fishlegs. 

"Oh thanks!" Hiccup said, "That stuff goes so fast around here, you 
could almost think that people were drinking it." 

At that moment Gobber let off a gigantic belch that made everyone 
laugh . 

As soon as he could stop laughing. Hiccup said to Johann. "I think I 
have something you might be interested in." He then pulled a shield 
off his back and presented it to Johann. 


"Now what would I do with another shield? I already have plenty." 



Johann told him. 


"Not like this one you don't." Hiccup said as he flipped one of the 
levers on the back, sending a rope flying up to the mast and pulling 
him up. 


"Very impressive!" said the trader as 
lower himself down. "That will easily 

"If you want more just let me know, I 
time." Hiccup said handing the shield 
pleasure doing business with you" 


he watched the scrawny inventor 
cover the ink." 

will have more ready for next 
to the satisfied salesman. "A 


"Likewise." the trader said examining the shield for 
himself . 


"Hiccup! Come over here! I have got to show this to you!" Hiccup 
heard Astrid shout from over by the weapon rack. 

"Be right there!" Hiccup shouted back to his best friend, as he 
walked over. "Where are you?" 

"Right here." She said as he got closer to the rack. 

"I can't see you." Hiccup said turning slowly around to make sure he 
didn't pass her. 

"Here!" she said as she jumped out from behind a tall, red, shield, 
and tackled him to the ground. 

"Ooof!" was all that he could manage as she pinned him to the ground, 
and sat on his chest while pinning his hands to the floorboards with 
one hand. 


"Ok, you got me. Now what did you want me to see?" Hiccup asked 
having a little trouble breathing. 

"Look at this sword!" she said after getting off of him, and handing 
him the short sword that she was looking at earlier. 

He expected to feel the cold, slightly rough handle that swords 
typically have, but instead when he grasped it, it almost felt 
like... like an extension of his hand... like it was part of 

him. . . 


"Hiccup?" Astrid said, waking her friend from the hypnotizing 
sensation. "You've been swinging that sword around for five minutes, 
and you haven't said a word." 

"Wha?... Oh sorry. I was just surprized by how... right it felt in my 
hand. I never had a real sword feel that way for me." He said as he 
put the sword back on the rack. 

"I know right? I have never seen a sword do that..." she 
said . 


"That," Johann said, "is a gladius. A sword commonly used in the 
Roman empire." 

"Why did they use such short swords? I mean, I can't see why you 



wouldn't want a longer sword." Astrid asked inquisitively. 


"I honestly don't know, but it would be useful for someone small, or 
just as a spare to keep on yourself instead of a dagger." The crafty 
trader said, obviously wanting to make a deal. 

"Would you take some Nadder spikes for it?" Astrid said without 
taking her eyes off of it. 

"I would indeed take some of those, but how many would you be 
of fering? "Johann said. 

At this point Hiccup decided that his presence was no longer required 
here, so he left the boat, and went to put his purchases in the small 
saddlebags he had put on Toothless's saddle. 

"Hey Bud! How you doin?" He said to his dragon, but since he had his 
head and his front legs in the water. Hiccup came up behind him and 
tapped him on the tail. 

Instantly the big black beast jumped up, turned around, and gave an 
innocent little smile as he slurped down the last of a small 
salmon . 

"Toothless! What did I say about in-between-meal snacks?" Hiccup said 
scolding the reptile. "You know you're getting 
overweight ! " 

Toothless looked up at him with such a sorry, repentitive look that 
Hiccup couldn't help but let him off this time. 

"Aright Bud, we'll just fly around for a few more minutes before we 
turn in tonight, but I don't want this to happen again. 

Ok?" 

Toothless nodded in agreement, while making a growl in his throat as 
he attempted to mimic Hiccup's "Ok." 

"Ok, why don't we see if Astrid needs a ride home?" He said to the 
almost comical looking dragon, who nodded in agreement. 

"It's been a pleasure doing business with you." Hiccup hears Johann 
say as he and Toothless get closer. 

"Likewise." Astrid said as she jumps off the boat carrying her latest 
acquisition for her weapon collection. 

"I'll be here all day, if you want to buy something else." Johann 
calls out to them as the next round of customers comes down onto the 
dock . 

"Want a ride home?" Hiccup asks, plainly nervous. 

"No thanks, i ' ve got my own ride." Astrid says as she turns, and then 
whistles a high pitch call. 

No sooner had she finished then Hiccup could see a faint shape moving 
toward them at great speed. As it moved closer Hiccup could soon make 
out the shape of Stormfly flying in their direction. 



"How did you... I mean, how ... "Hiccup shuddered at the sight of a 
dragon responding from such a long way away. 


Astrid began to giggle to herself in a very ' un-warior-like ' fation, 
which she quickly stopped and said, "I found that she responds to 
higher pitches over longer distances, so I trained her to come to the 
highest pitch I could make." 

As Stormfly alighted on the dock next to her faithful trainer, Astrid 
said to Hiccup. "So... wanna race to Raven Point?" 

"Mind if I drop off my ink at home first? I don't want to loose it." 
He replied, not feeling like waiting several more months for more 
ink . 

"Alright," she said "I'll meet you in front of the great hall." 

Giving him a sly wink as she jumped up on Stormfly and flew off 
towards the village. 

Hiccup sighed as he watched Astrid fly away. He loved the way she 
looked while she was flying. So peaceful, with her golden ponytail 
flapping in the wind behind her. 

"Alright bud, " He said to his waiting companion, "Lets get this stuff 
home before Astrid comes after me with that new sword of hers." 


2 . A New Dragon 

As the wind whipped his chestnut locks back against his head. Hiccup 
wondered silently to himself how he got himself into these 
things . 

"Betcha can't beat me going around Mildew's place!" Astrid said with 
a mischievous grin that told him she was planning a cheap 
shot . 

"You're on!" He said remembering how he got into them, and knowing 
full well that she knew that path a lot better than he did, deciding 
to rely on Toothless's speed rather than his knowledge of the 
area . 

As the real race began. Hiccup shot forward to take an early lead 
over his golden-haired competition and her admittedly beautiful blue 
Nadder. Feeling that speed was his only advantage, he decided to milk 
it for all it's worth, not noticing that Astrid was no longer behind 
him. 

"Around Mildew's place..." Astrid whispered to Stormfly, "...no one 
said what path to take to get there!" 

She shot through the air as she flew high over Berk, and going off 
the usual path, and flying directly over the peak instead of around 
the mountain. 

Toothless sped down the path with the speed that only a Night Fury 
could unleash, dodging around trees and whipping around corners. 
Hiccup used a long straightaway to glance behind himself, and seeing 
no one, he let up a bit on Toothless, not to let her catch up, but to 
save some energy for the long straightaway to the point. 



Astrid arrived a few moments before Hiccup got there, and began to 
make her lap around the house. Dipping Stormfly's right wing close to 
the ground she swooped around the rotting hovel. As she came around 
and started toward Raven Point. She smirked as she passed a 
dumbfounded Hiccup streaking toward the hut at top speed. 

"How did you do that!" She heard him call as the two dragons passed 
each other, like two shooting stars almost colliding. She would tell 
him later... when he was in a good mood. 

As Hiccup and Toothless rounded the shack, Astrid took a moment to 
look back over her shoulder. She saw him grit his teeth and set his 
jaw in pure determination, and she saw him set Toothless's tail to 
its highest speed setting. She could almost feel his determination 
from where she was... but not quite. She turned around and laid as 
close as she could to Stormfly's neck in an attempt to get as much 
speed as she could. . . if she could only hold on for a minute 
longer . . . 

Toothless zipped through the sky as Hiccup attempted to regain the 
lead. Everything that wasn't strapped down was flapping furiously as 
he attempted to make up the ground that he had some how lost. Gaining 
ground every second, he knew that it was only a matter of time before 
he passed her... Would he be able to before she got there? 

As the wind tangled her golden locks behind her, Astrid took another 
peek back over her armored shoulder. Hiccup was gaining on her fast, 
it would only be a few seconds before he overtook her. 

Suddenly a huge explosion shook the dragons, and caused both Astrid 
and Hiccup to look down at the sheep pens below them. They weren't 
surprized to see the explosion was caused by Ruffnut and Tuffnut, 
however they were surprized to see the strange dragon the explosion 
was directed at. It had brown, almost hair-like, scales on its head, 
and light, skin colored scales on the rest of its body, it 
>flew with a pair of white, bird-like wings, that grew out of it's 
back, and its front legs were connected in a shape that looked almost 
like a hunting bow.<p> 

"What is that thing? ! " Astrid yelled to Hiccup over the noise of the 
battle below, as they both turned to help the twins. 

"I have no idea! I've never seen anything like it!" Hiccup replied, 
their race instantly forgotten. 

"Hey guys!" Tuffnut said, "This thing is boring!" 

"Yeah! No fire or explosions!" Ruffnut said, finishing her brother's 
sentence . 

"Guys! We need to get it away from the sheep before it eats our 
entire flock!" Hiccup said as he watched it swallow two sheep whole. 
"Astrid! Go around to the right of it. Twins! To the left. I'll come 
through between you and force it out away from the pen!" 

As Astrid and the twins moved quickly into position, the strange 
dragon stopped its feeding frenzy to attempt an escape, but as it 
turned to leave, it stared into the face, I mean faces, of a Hideous 
Zippleback. Turning around, it stared into the angry face of a 



Nadder . 


As Toothless flew in, blocking the dragon's path, he fired a plasma 
ball to try to scare the creature to retreat into the forest, but 
that thing had other ideas . 

Instead of fleeing like Hiccup expected, it decided to return fire, 
except it wasn't fire. The beast lifted its front legs to its face, 
opened it's mouth, and spewed out the most revolting shade of gray 
you have ever seen. 

As the repugnant projectile flew toward him. Hiccup made up his mind. 
Nothing that shade of gray should come within two yards of him, and 
that moving his lazy backside would be the only way of avoiding a 
collision with the ball of goo. 

Toothless dodged gracefully out of the way of the gross gray dart, 
but only a moment later had to dodge back to avoid another one, as a 
third one flew in at him Hiccup had to break off his maneuver to 
avoid getting shot. 

The beast turned to the closer target, the Zippleback, but as soon as 
the dragon turned toward them, Tuffnut and Ruffnut both panicked and 
rammed both of the heads of their dragon together. 

As the unconscious Zippleback fluttered toward the ground, Astrid 
moved in quickly to defend the twins untill they could get away. She 
got between the dragon and the twins and fired her spikes, enraging 
the dragon. As the dragon flew closer Astrid pulled out her axe and 
threw it, hitting the beast in the corner of the left eye. 

It returned fire, spewing up a gray glob directed at Astrid. Since 
she was so close, Astrid tried to dodge out of its path, but it was 
too late. The sickening shot hit her square in the chest, splattering 
all over the ground below her. 

"Astrid!" Hiccup felt himself yell as he saw her start to tumble off 
the back of her dragon, but then he sighed in relief as she regained 
her balance. 

"Let's get this thing out of here." Hiccup said to Toothless as they 
rushed in closer. 

"Fire! Now!" he heard Astrid yell as he dove in toward the dragon. He 
fired repeatedly, scoring hits on its legs, midsection, and right 
wing . 

The creature fluttered its way down to the ground limping off into 
the forest, but not before giving Hiccup a menacing glare that needed 
no explanation. This thing would be back. 

"Well, whatever that thing was, it's gone now." Hiccup said quietly. 
"You alright Astri..." Suddenly noticing that she wasn't with him. 
Then he looked down and saw Stormfly, sitting there in the pasture, 
alone . 

Then he saw her, running like a scared rabbit toward a hole in the 
mountain, leaving a trail of the gray goo behind her. When she 
glanced over her shoulder. Hiccup could see a terrified look in her 
eyes, a look he had never seen there before. 



Flying down and landing in front of the cave Hiccup commanded, "Stay 
out here bud, it would be best if I handled this alone." and took a 
torch out the saddle bags. "Would you mind?" 

As Hiccup clambered down into the dark hole, he began to wonder what 
had scared her so much, so much that she ran. He had never seen her 
run from anything, at least not because she was scared of it. She had 
run away from lots of fights that weren't necessary, and also from 
fights she couldn't win, but the creature was gone, it wasn't a 
threat now. 

"Stay away from me!" he heard her say, a sharp tone of panic in her 
voice. "I'll kill you!" 

"Astrid, it's me." Hiccup said, he could just barely make out her 
figure in the dark. 

"I don't care who you are! If you come any closer I'll kill you!" She 
almost sobbed as Hiccup came close enough to see her in the 
torchlight . 

She was cowering in the very back corner of the cave in her goo 
soaked clothes, clutching the short sword she had bought earlier that 
day with both of her white-knuckled hands. She was staring at him, 
her eyes glazed over with fear, and she was shivering 
uncontrollably . 

"Astrid, give me the sword. I want to help you..." He said as he made 
eye-contact with her. 

As he looked into her eyes, he saw the fog of fear begin to lift. She 
dropped the sword and stumbled into his shoulder, 
crying . 

"How .. wha .. what happened? Why.. why do I feel so scared?" She sobbed 
into his shoulder. 

"I don't know... Maybe that goo had something to do with it, but for 
now let's get you home." Hiccup said, trying to comfort 
her . 

"Hiccup... Thanks." She said regaining her composure. 

He smiled at her and said. "I would never leave a friend 
behind . " 


End 
f ile . 



